






/•* July 29, 1969 

. chis to answer a question or two from you last latter concerning the Lifton affair 
• y clarify sane points raenticeed in Harold's last letter to you. 

^ed to indicate in earlier letters, the cnly reason I got involved in that fracas with 
was because of what I thought was intolerable provocation on his part, which to make matters 
,se, was done totally in front of Fred Newcomb and his wife. Some of it was even quoted to 
& ky Fre< ? in _ letters. By far the mostincredible statements by Dave were made over the phone 
so , the ^®. 1 ® little I can do but tell you what they were. He repeatedly called Harold a liar, 
and a thief . He said that someone (may have been plural but I am not sure) who had read Harold's 
recent manuscripts said that there was nothing of value in them— just Weisbergisms . He charactei 
lzed himself as a very creative person, who had either solved the case or just about solved it 
ii.e. claiming that if his bock got a major publisher, the case would have to be re-opened, and 
that knowledge of just a small part of what Cave has has caused Liebeler to say that he might 
ange sides), and Maisberg as someone who had never done anything big or important in terms of 

S l°i vm f.f -! he ef 56 * He said *** Ua interest in Weisberg's stuff' was in case SoS 
+t, e + tidbits which would enhance his case, but by ttte end of one conversation implied that 
even that was unlikely. Fred not infrequently echoded these comments on the phene, or even in 
letters, Then he went so far as to accuse me of having broken a confidence with him on the Pow- 
ell thing, which was ludicrous , and which, after raising a fuss, he took back. Then he indicated 
tnat Harold was stealing one of Fred's discoveries (the "color changes") and even implied that 
i was a willing or unknowing accomplice, and then questioned my honesty at least indirectly. Had 
Dave written me only, and had he not only told all this stuff to Fred, but shown him or given 
him copies of his inflamatory charges, and had he not brought Bill O'Connell, Lillian, and 
statements attributed to Pay, Maggie, and seme unknown person who was in Weisberg's confidence 
and who had read all his recent manuscripts, into the thing, I might have saved my time. But 
things got out of hand. My relationship with Fred was so strained by this that it is only now 
coming back to normal, and the same goes for Marlynn. As for you and Hal, he never specifically 
c ted any Garments as having cone fran you, but he brought your names ur> several times before 
t0 ^3® that unkTlown Person familiar with Harold's work, etc/ He has used your name 
witir both myself and George Rennar to tyy to gain himself legitimacy. (Ironically, when I wrote 
him, until Ms charges began, I never questioned him about his stand on anything save perhaps 
Thomley, but indicated rather that dispite our different points of view I woftld like to try 
7° tldjlgs such as archives research.) In fact, when George Rennar indicated that 

£ tldank nuch of Lifton ' s photo blowups and his grassy knoll of paper mache, Dave replied 
y indicating that the SF people take him very seriously, and mentioned your name. 

As I indicated before, Dave has specifically forbidden me to send copies of Ms letters to me 
to anyone, and I have honored that, even when it enraged me that he would make such charges 
against Harold and yet forbid me to send copies. But since there is still fflfflit a lack of com- 
munication on the amount of Dave's charges, let me quote frcm a few of his letters. Some of 
the quotes are not charges, but rattier indicative of his infuriating style and his incredible 
reelings of omnipotence : 

Dave's letter of Sat . May 24: "Of course, I know the topology of your defense mechanisms..." 

"WPT^SBr S Tq V f l T?AD <3 .. a would never have said to him] ^isberg lied." and 

. A l f AR \, He had a tape of a telephone conversation in which Harold "really blew 
up at leanwig that I could bear witness to his duplicity and deceit." and "You know, there 
are people who are liars; Who lie as easily as I might put on a raincoat as protection against 
inclement weather; — well, they lie whenever they need to, at the drop of a hat. Facts are 
just there to be played around with, and they see no virtue in resisting the temptation to 
fabricate whenever it suits their interests." [All referring to Harold] 


